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place us, wherein our talents are limited to petty
careers and the gates that lead to sublime heights
are barred against us.

ARM. It is offering our sex too great an insult to
insist that the scope of our intelligence shall extend
no further than to judge of a petticoat or the hang
of a mantle, the beauties of lace or of a new
brocade.

BEL. We must rise out of this shameful position and,,
boldly cut ourselves free from leading-strings.

TRIS. My respect for ladies is universally known, and,
while I render homage to the brilliancy of their
glances, I also pay honour to the light of their
intelligence.

PHIL. Our sex likewise does you justice in regard to
these questions; but we wish to prove to certain
minds, whose pride of intellect treats us with con-
tumely., that we women., too, are furnished with
knowledge; that they, like men, can hold learned
meetings, conducted by better rules; it is their
wish to unite what is separated elsewhere, and to
combine in one society a knowledge of style and
acquaintance with the higher sciences, to explor
nature in a thousand ways, to admit all shades of
opinion no matter what question may be discussed
and to espouse none.

TRIS. In the matter of order, I pin my faith to peri-
pateticism.

PHIL. In abstract things, I love Platonism.

ARM. Epicurus pleases me, for his tenets are well
based.

BEL. I manage to satisfy myself with the theory of
atoms; but I find it difficult to realise a vacuum,
and I have a greater relish for subtile matter.

TRIS. As regards magnetism, it seems to me that
Descartes has much in his favour.

ARM. I adore his vortices.

PHIL. And I, his falling worlds.

ARM.   I long to see our assembly opened, and to
signalise ourselves by some discovery.
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